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NOW BUGS, TELL \ 
THE POLKS -TO " 

what do you 

ATTRIBUTE 
YOUR SUCCESS! 



OWE 
ITALLTO 
MY NATURAL - 
CHARM, CHUM 
THATS ALL- 




- - AND, OF COLESE. ID GOOD OLD 
ELMEB ,1D JANE AND SMF=_ES, 

iTD EINGY BOONS A, AND TO A 

- LOT OP OTUEB FOLKS VOU ^ 
MEET_EACH .MONTH I N' 

LOONEY 
TUNES 





YESSIR, DOC, THE BEST LITTLE CROWD OP ^ 
HELPERS THAT EVER HELPED A FELLER — / 

r* AND THEIR ADVENTURES APPEAR. EVERY S 
MONTH IN YOUR LOONEY TUNES — DONT - ' 
MISS A SINGLE ONE OF THEM - GET A ^-%X 
SUBSCRIPTION COR ONE YEAR AND • 
MAKE SURE YOU GET EVERY ISSUE.' 




£X12 FULL ISSUES FOR ONLY ONE DOLLAR 

MOIL TO IEIL rUBLUIIK CO., 149 NUDISM »Vt, DEW YOK, I.I. 

d-pi.i 

Please send Looncy Tunes and Men ic Melodies to: 

NAMI , A0( 



SHIEfT AND NUM8B- 

oty 



enclose $1.00 for a One Year Subscription 
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/ iw'j/i "e cou/o see Hon BEAUTIFUL ne , . 
~-v looks in these PAPER CHAINS, Sommie) 




■'fl 



Oown cellar, ) [ on, dean 

AJurse Jane- 1 catch you. K\_l ■ 

income /astjyuncle W/ggily'J iton 




Hmmrnf I'm glad 

I invented a 
crutcn thot con 
he used for o 
PERI5CQPE! 



[That toicxfO Y?..ond all the} 
[old fox did/ pennies we've! 
V tone our \ saved since \ 
Christmas'! 




Then must oe SOME means 
to bring thot Burglar 
fox to justice -let 
— think f- -- s 

•^=3 0oh' Do\ 
you s'pose you ) 
could get our J 
piggy ponks / 

oock. uncferK 
Wigoily? Ml 





Now. don't you 
think up something 

DANGEROUS, Wiggtly A 

— \LongeorsfJ 




Nonsense, Nurse Jane! \Then we're 
My minnow-net scheme] going with 
is perfect— I'll De os A you. uncle 
safe os if I were in \vl wiggily 
— church 



shan't drow a peaceful 
Dreoth till you come 
Dock- Put it's no 
use talking. . 

/ 




[Here's a Poth, 

Wnc/e WtggilyfCmust I eod to the ) He res _ 
ifox's den j( growing , 




YOU Mr. Sod 
\\r QurglorFox? 




hurry. ch/idren-W Yorrrgh! Turn 
come out and M me /oose, or it 
help me hold M will oe the worse 
the net down^S&x * or / 0u - 




JW wi 




It IS the Pipsisewoh. ana the 
Skeezlcks - with poor little Jlmmie 
WibMewobble! Run and bring 
me o oox of red hot pepper 




ril open the door in just a minuteA 

Out I'm afroid you'll j-p^ ~ 

cotch the sneezes. ) fPssssci — 

Here it is- , 

uncle wiggily] 




C'mon- we'll tone 
their balloon and J 
chose 'em.' • 

Swell!) 




! Hee-hee' They forgot to toke\ 
olong o bagful of sandy- B 




Hono! Those 
Dad burglar 
animals won't 
trouble us 
for awhile 



Here's 



trie cove 
entrance 
Are you 

still scared,} Hans bei^ 
limmie -< out side: 

WiDbie- \~7/ , 

woDbie'JK >; 



Not now.^\/t/s-ond theres 



tisten-fsn'tl nothing so good 
that the Jafter an adventure 
/ce-cream) os ICE CREAM 



(Give us 4 giant U/ will~ in two j 
double-dip straw) snokes of 
berry ice-creom (jimmie's toil, 
cones, pfeose f~~» — , / 

— -y — / / s-'Giont'-^ 
'iC^- t doub/e-dips!) 








WELL! WEU! IN THAT CASE, YES.' IN FACT-. 
NOSODY KNOWS M03E ABOUT CflOWS WAN 
DO VEttlR' AND I'LL SHOW «Xt HOW , -* 
10 CAPTURE ONE IE you'll 
DO AS I SAY' .j > I OH. ME 
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JUSTIN C. 

3RUELLE 



/here was great excite- 
ment IN MERRY MEADOWS 
THE MORNING THAT TOMMY 
TURTLE PUT UP THE CARNIVAL 
POSTERS EVERYONE LOOKED 
N US PIOGY SANK TO SEE IF 

HE MAD A PENNY TO GET 
INTO THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS. 
AND A FEW EXTRA ONES FOB 
RIDES AND AN ICE-COEAM CONE. 
IT HAPPENED THAT ROBERT PAB" 
BiT AND COEDOY FROG BOTH HAD 
5^\| A PENNV IN THEIR POCKETS, SO 
THEY HURRIED 0" TO TELL 
BERTRAND BEAR AND MAURICE 
MOUSE THE BIG NEWS 




HERE'S THREE SHINY PENNIES. 
CAN STOP AT THE CARNIVAL AND 
HAVE A RIDE ON THE MERRY-GO 
ROUND. BUT REMEMBER YOUR 
LESSON AT TWO O'CLOCK! 



[ LET'S RUN AND TELL 
[ MAURICE MOUSE THAT/ 
I THERE'S A CARNIVAL) 
■ IN -TOWN. ■ 




THEV SOON GOT TO MAUPICE MOUSE'S 
HOUSE IN TWINKLE TOES LANE. 



GOOO MODNINO, MBS MOUSE f uv „.„. 
WE CAME TO TELL MAUBICE fjJKfcJSS, 

that meat's a CAB//muJ"Jxhs^F 

J {WAS 7HE F/OST CW£ TO 

OCT IN WHEN THe a A TES 

OPENED 



IT OIONT TAKE fiOSEOT AND FOEDDV | 
LONG TO GET TO THE CARNIVAL 

WHOOPEE! I \ 




WHEN THE MEROYGO-OOUND 
WASN'T GOING, MAUBICE 
TURNEO THE FEOHIS WHEEL 



ano he:lpeo out at the "take a sock 
at hitlep." booth. 



step up. all you fellers, l 

TO MISS IS HO DISORACc. * 
WIND UP YOUR ABM AND HEAVE THREE ' 
BALLS RIOHT IN DEB FOhBE 




BERTRAND. FREDDY. ANDl 
| ROBERT ENJOYED THE 
COMICAL MIR60RS 




THEY WATCHED EARL 

ELEPHANT TOY MIS 

STRENGTH. 




\ JjZZX 



THEN MAURICE MOUSE 
TRIED HIS. 



fcii** 



/ 
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« 
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j& 




VOU SNEAK UP. HABQY. GRAB ' 

rue can eun Of pennies <- — , ; £**. i, 

— ^fc-1 AND WC'll SCOAU'J^BOSSy 



WHILE NO ONE WAS LOOKING THEV 
SLIPPED OUTSIDE THE CAONIVAL 
GOOUNDS INTO THE FOREST 



JOAT WAS A SUCK JOB 
[ NOW YOU AND HC « ON 
[EASY STBEET, 




THEV POURED THE PENNIES INTO A 
HOLLOW TREE NEAR THE PATH 
NO ONE WILL FIND 
'EM HEBE. LETS 
BACK AND MINOlE A 
WlD DE CBOWO. 




SO SLV OLO F6> ANO HAOC1 WVEMA WERE 
■ -•ECTINO C R OWD 




THEY GOT TO P0OFE5SOR OWL'S 
_ HOUSE JUST IN T'ME 

HELLO. BEOTOANaJf^^Z. 

youOe bight on?/ /Zi 
time. Step r'f..mK 



NOW. 8EAT0ANO. TAKE A OffP BDEATH 
AND PLAY THE FIBST NOTE VEOY 
LOUOLY I JUST KNOW YOUBE GOING 
TOSUBPPISE US ALL BY THE WAY 
YOU EXECUTE THIS 'PLIGHT OF f- 
THE BUMBLEBEE! s 




LADIES AND GENJiEMEN-DEBTBANQ 
BEAU. POBEQT BABBIT, FREDDY 
F0O6. MAUBlCE MOUSE. AND , 




Moa^wcuE 



sees the world 




Uur Muggins wokv one morning. 
^P Foiling very Dig. 
Ana /" n,s stnpra pajamas 
he acn:sc o iittlt jig 




5 _CJ~. ;--,". 

'Muggins ' 

i '- s: seep tno: no-ss" 

one tnen 





- -.- 



; ;3~s :o 
.... _ , ears 
»e--.; re seep 

- - 



I 



3 Muggins s::s:s~ 
nis Singing 
Out r*epC on c~:': 

queerer 
He aousea r.,% <•-<-.--< 

witfl perfume 

Ana posed oefo-; 
tna mirror. 



.. 





f' c-tssea ■.: - .- j 5- ----- 
/4/xr r/>e" n,s toil ne :*■ 
Ana soia. 1 thinh fm vec : 
ni go ana see tne *or* 



■ - .- 5 




f'l/j »£>•? ,"'S Coaay up again. 
He fro-nea ona s^gnea. TVeil gof 
"8e Deer for supper' Motner so ia. 
A: six'PM. you kno»>~ 




"JKrce "'" oe mice' sniffca Granamo. 
^W S-*: ~eep off pussy s trail. 
yina mind your mousetraps Muggins 
Mouse. 

Ana Ooni tnp or. yourjailf. 




fV" UuQQinj *issoo tr*r> oil 
QOoaDyo. 
St 'I *oo/'ng ¥9fy OOy 

Me :oc n s now omore/'a 

Ana SlorctC on h>i way 




rftt first no TfuhOftt A/Wr »•«//?. 
v /40C ro nimjuf ne tcixaa. 






^hon protty soon no 
/OSt n,s rroy 



Ane iva/kotf 
ana wo/bea 
ana wa/"Qa. 




(e grew SO tired and hungry. 
* But hurried down a rood. 
And met inree chickens and 
a pig. 
Two rabbits and a toad. 




CJhen Muggins said. 
"I've lost my way; 
! don't know where to go. 





"Which way" is home?" 
8ut no one knew— 
And then he stubbed 
his toe. 
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turtle so id, 
"Come toke a ride 
Use my bock for 
o raft!" 
Then he dumped 
Muggins in the 
pond 




oor Muggins squeezed 

tail out '' 
And then he sn 
"If oil the world's /ike 
„ he said, 

I do not care for 
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\nd then he saw o piece of cheese 
1 L/oon a little slide 
Ne started up to take a oite—. 
"Look out there.'" someone cried. 



1 




Hoc/ Muggins sow his Grondmo Mouse 
Whoa oeen out to a tea. 




'That was a trap/'soid Grandma 
Now morcn right home with me. ' 
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<nd he was glad to morcn, although 
1 He did not core, I fear. 
For just the woy his Grandma Mouse 
Held on to his left eon 




nd when at lost he 

reached his house. 
He was SO glod 
to rest' 

Me hugged his Mother 
and his Dad 
And sgueaked. "Oh, 
home is best!" 



Qie didn't get o scolding. 
His Dod just said, 'Ahem'" 

And then he hod his supper 
For it was six PM. 



.18 




ft/ess my eyes/\ 

he isn't white! ) 

Some surprise- / 

he's black ) 

r os night! J 




So. for o walk they 
gaily went. Tom was 
filled with good intent 

But not the pup; for his 
keen eye o roving cat 
- did quickly spy 



Ah. here's my] 
chance and I L 
will show. I'm \\ 
pretty tough, so \\ 
all will know 1 
That I'm already f\ 
grown up. and / 
not to treat me \ 
like or pup' f 





,.,,«Awi 



More adventure 
was in store 

For Riffraff 
ot the river's 
shore 




Riffroff slyly watched the 
shell, out there was 
little he could tell. 



Well, be this thing alive 
or dead -without a 
tail, nor yet a head* 



Riffraff growing 

bolder then. 
Thrust a curious mitten. 




So, oil ot once they tried to snore 
The pup, who, nimble as a hare. 

Just dodged and turned and ran about 
While everyone did rage ond shout 




7b Riffraffs glory be it known 
Goes all the creOU ana a bone. 

For it wos he who led the way 
And raised the cry that 

saved the day. 




ts Riffraff happy? We will soy! 
A hero's portion is his pay! 



I think that maybe it 

won't be 
So bod here once theyre 
used to me!) 
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Brownie was just about the fattest, 
roundest, cutest little bear in the whole 
forest. And he wan the naughtiest, too. He 
could find mote things to do and think tip 
more trick* to play than all the resi ol his 
little brothers and sisters put together. But 
because he was so fat, and so cute, everyone 
excused htm, and I guess that's where the 
trouble lay. Brownie was just. spoiled, and 
his mother knew it. 
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5 Finally Mother Bear decided to consult 
Father Bear about Brownie, she was that 
worried about him. But when Father Bear 
heard the story he harrumphed a bit, and 
finally, patting Mother Bear on the 
shoulder, he said, 

"Well, my dear, I wouldn't worry too 
much about it if I were you. Alter all, boys 
will be boys, or should I say. bears will be 
bears? Don't forget, winter's coming soon, 
and then you will have plenty of time to 
keep an eye on him." 

"That's right," agreed Mother Bear. "I 
hadn't thought of that." 

But they were wrong. For what nciiher 
of them knew was that Brownie had over- 
heard the whole conversation, and when 
he saw what was to be in store for him all 
winter, he said to himself. 

"They're not going to keep inc cooped 
up in a dark old cave all winter. I'll find a 
way out. 1 bcltha." 

And that's exactly what he did. Willi 
the first Hurry of snow. Mother Bear gath- 
ered all her cubs about her and explained 
about hibernation. 

"You scc*childrcn, we stay here all snug 
and warm in the cave all winter, so thai 
nothing can harm us. Do you understand?" 

"Yes, mother," they chorused. 
dohf 



Bui Brownie understood only one thing. 
Thai he was g"ing id ha%'e 10 mind his 
mother all Winter and noi be able 10 romp 
and play as he liked, and he knew he MHfl I 
going to stand lor that. 

So thai night when all wai <|tiiet, a tittle 
figure stole out the door of ihe cave into 
■he moonlight. It was the first lime he had 
ever been out at night and everything look- 
ed Wry dilTcrent. Long strange shadows 
that weren't there in the daytime and fun- 
ny noises thai were new, too, were all about 
him. But Brownie was not one for turning 
back, and so he manfully kept on until he 
had losi sighi of i he cave. But before long 
he grew very lircd and. raiching sight of 
a hollow log. he curled up inside of il to 
spend his first night in the forest. 

'They'll be sorry they wanted to keep 
me locked up in that old cave when they 
find I'm gone, I betcha," he said to himself 
u he closed his eyes and (ell into a deep 
slumber. 

The next morning when he awoke he 
could hardly believe his eyes. Everything 
had changed. A deep blanlxl of snow cov- 
ered the ground, and Brownie couldn't 
see a familiar thing in view. Gingerly he 




crept out of his warm Utile nest, tor he was 
very hungry. He hurried through (he for- 
est looking for berries on the bushes, but 
everything was so thickly covered with 
snow that not a berry was to be found. 

"Oh well." mused Brownie, "if I can't 
find anything 1 can always go back to 
mother. She'll have something for me to 
eai." 

Bui when he turned to find his \<ny back 
to the cave he saw that he had traveled so 
far inio the forest ihe night before that he 
could not remember where the cave \tfas. 
His Utile stomach was vciy empty by now 
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and he ma getting colder and colder, for 
the mow had juried 10 fall once mote. 

"I'd bcitcr get buck 10 my hollow log 
before 1 lose sight of my tracks in the 
snow," he thought to himself, and Juirrjed 
as fast as he could. Maybe if I go to sleep 
again I'll forget how hungry I am." 



And "before long there was the log ahead 
of him. and he ran eagerly toward it to 
crawl inside. 

"Hey. go 'way. This is my house now," 
•Tied a voice as he Marled lo make himself 
comfortable. And there inside the log was 
the prettiest liule black and white striped 
cat that he had ever seen. 

"Oh, my, isn't there room for me, too. 
Mr. Cat?" said Brownie. 

"Go 'way." said (he sleepy voice. "Any- 
way, I'm not a cat, I'm a skunk." 

A skunk 1 Brownie ran out of that log 
faster than he had ever moved in his life, 
for his mother had often told them that a 
skunk was one animal they must leave 
strictly alone. 

The snow was coming down faster and 
faster, and it was getting Wry cold. Where 
was he to go? If he could just find the cave 
he would never leave it again. And (hen. 
suddenly ahead of him, he saw it. He could 
hardly believe his eyes. How his Utile heart 
pounded as he ran as fai( as he could 
through the snow towards i(. Warmth, and 
food, and safety. He pounded on the rock 
which had been tolled in from of ihe 
entrance, and in a moment it was pushed 
aside. 




Wiih a glad cry he hurled himself iulO 
the cave, and then . . . what a shock he re- 
ceived. For there in ihe entrance stood 
the biggest, blackest, fiercest grizzly bear 
he had ever seen. He had gotten into the 
wrong cave. 

"Well, what do you mean disturbing 
my sleep like this?" growled the grizzly. 
and he made a hinge fur Brownie. With a 
cry of terror Brownie turned and ran as 
fast as he could, the bear close on his heels. 
He could feci the hoi breath of his pursuer 
on his neck and knew that in a moment he 
would be caught. And just then he heard 
a hoarse howl from behind him and there 
lay the grimly with his foot caught in a 
bear trap. 

"Oh my goodness," cried Brownie, for- 
getting his fright. "Just a minute, I'll help 
Su." And running back, he opened the 
avy steel jaws of the trap and freed him. 

Then he washed off the injured paw 
with snow and bound it with his little 
scarf which he took from his neck. Then 
he helped the grizzly back to his cave. 

"Well, my little friend," said the grizzly, 

when he was settled comfortably once 
more, "it looks as if you will have 10 stay 
here for the rest of the winter. Never fear, 
you will be iafe." 




And that is why, when spring came to the 
forest and Biownie returned to his family, 
they found that he had become a serious 
helpful little cub and was no longer con- 
tented 10 romp and play all day long, 
Brownie had learned that it is often wise 
to listen to your parents, for they do know 
what is best for children. 





this °°se' 
isnt Ugh/ 
mushroom- 

IT<B ToFt> 
STtXlL' 



SIR KNGHT, IQU I'TWRS NOTHING.' NCAN 
FIRE NOT PS ,-/« MUST BE CM COR 

CRR2.Y bs i "-*ajB 7£aTm~~M wRvy 

THOUGHT.' 1DOB) 

PCTSPNED, 

OUR 

LIMES.' 





-His half- 

feothered 
wings could 
not fly, but 
they acted 

like a 

parochule, 

breoAihg 

the foil. 





Little Otter, the 
iroauois boy. 
hod seen it 
all. Suddenly ~.-V% 
he wonted fe 
Kyree for ««■ 
a pet. 




/ Speak for your 
J break fast, K yree' 




■As the months went by. Kyree 
grew lost, in size ond cleverness 



Ho I loo. there Punning li Ugh' 'thl Our km'' 
Wolf! Are yuh go/n'ton Lost time you ' 
trade me your catchjlcheot Injun -gat 
of furs this foil'- Vj ( furs too cheap' 




When the 
first frosts 
of autumn turned the 
mop/e leaves red, Parkin, 
the white troder. come to 
gunning Wolfs wickiup. 




Setter think it over, fanning Wolf...) 
I cou/d offer yuh o mighty good price 
soy as much as five dollars - 





All right Ten I You bring \ 
aoliors it is (ten dollars. 
I'll be bockK too. or 
in the morning\eagle stay 
lor the Oirdi* here. 
Got to i ik upy~^-,r 
o crate to ^ m 

carry him 






Cole that nignt the boy 
crept out of the big 

wickiup Kith his minting 
kntre in bond 



I scrape tetner-thong almost 
m two- when white man " 
come to cotch you. thong 
Break ond you go 
free 




Maw- bow-how' Tryin to get 
owoy from me. ore yuh? 
Herei where yuh get fooled' 





He spotted the silver 
flash ofo shiner- 
seized it. and rose 
with his dripping 
prue. 



Kyree heoded for 
the fish howh'r he 
would stand for no 

bird pooch/ ng Fish 




I As the not 
I descended. Little Otter's hond shot up, 
I knocking the net aside.. Kyree's Pig 
wing* boosted him into the air. 



NEW FUNNIES6§S$ 



30MT GO WAV, 
FOLKS .' MOW DID 

VOU LIKE Tu= 
APV5NTLBES OF 
3UGS BUVNV AND 
-416 =ALS TUB WON" 1- !-?' 




=UM,WASM'T IT?) ..WE -AVE A 




HA-HA- 
HEE-HO.' 

ME. 
TOO 



UGH.' ME HAVE-UM 
MUCH PUN MAKE- 
iUM HEAP TROUBLE 




WEZE BeCT*IGSJ 

WE'LL BE tZOMB i 

EVEev mos.'--. . 

TOO.' 





YE5SIREE.' AND THERE'LL BE STORIES 
OF BILLV AND BONNy BEE. Ll'L EIGHT BALL. 
FEJX THE CAT, MR TWEE PEEDLE - AND 
LOTS OF YOUR OTHER'NEW FUNNIES" 
FRIENDS. DONY MISS ANY OF THEIR 
ADVENTURES — GET A SuBSCRI FTION 
FOR ONE YEAR - MAKE SURE YOU GET 
YOUR COPY EVERY MONTH.' 



12 FULL ISSUFS FOR ONLY ONE DOLLAR 

MAIL TO DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 MAOISM AVE.. HEW VOIR. U. 

Drpt. ■-» AC 

Please send New Funnies to: 



-acj_ 



SI9EET AND NU» 



I enclose SI. 00 for a One Year Subscription 

ADDtESS 




/■ 



FAIRY TALE PARADE IS/* MAG/AZINE WHICH BRINGS TO 
LIFE FOLK TALES AND STORIES OF MANY LANDS. IN ITS 
MANY ILLUSTRATIONS YOU WILL FIND THE SPRITES, ELVES. PIXIES 
TROLLS AND WITCHES OF PICTURE BOOK FAME. 

6h g&& ^l&tt/udete /Of 



